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improvement, for no workmen were ever seen in his house;
still less on account of the chase, for he never went to it. Yet
he stayed in his house for several years, without intercourse
with a soul, and, what is most incomprehensible, without budg-
ing from his bed, except to allow it to be made. He dined
there, and often all alone; he transacted what little business
he had to do there, and received while there the few people he
could not refuse admission to; and each day, from the moment
he opened his eyes until he closed them again, worked at
tapestry, or read a little; he persevered until his death in this
strange fashion of existence; so uniquely singular, that I have
wished to describe it.